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Ages have been brought toge- 
ther some of Sri T.L. Vaswaniji’s 
illuminating adresses, interpret- 
ing the message and mission 
of the great-souled Gandhi. 
To Vaswaniji, “the message of 
Gandhi's life is India’s urgent 
need, the world’s great need, 
to-day.” 


Vaswaniji was a close 
associate of Mahatma Gandhi 
in the days the latter started his 
movement of non-co-operation. 
Both Gandhiji and Vaswaniji 
were men of God. _ Their vision 
was one: their wisdom was One. 
And they both taught that India 
would not, could not, be freely 
free, until the poor were free 
and happy. ‘Tome,’ says 
Vaswanijl, “‘the problem of 
India is not merely political. 
There is a biology of the nation 
Asa The new shakt/ which India 
needs will be developed in the 
measure in which we enter 
into disinterested fellowship 
with the poor.” 


Hence the significance of 
Mahatma Gandhi and _ his 
message. 
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PUBLISHERS’ NOTE 


In the following pages have been brought together 
some of Sri T. L. Vaswaniji’s lectures and writings on 
Mahatma Gandhi. .In January 1952, Vaswaniji gave 
a series of talks on Mahatma Gandhi to members of ° 
the Gita Class, Poona. Week after week hundreds of 
brothers and sisters gathered together to: listen, with 
rapt attention, to Vaswanijis inspiring and_ itluminat- 
ing addresses interpreting the message and mission of 
the great apostle of ahimsa and lover of peace. 
Vaswaniji spoke of Gandhiji as the man for whom 
the centuries had waited,—” tne man. of the.ages.” 


Gandhiji and Vaswaniji : both wete men of God. 
Their vision was one: their wisdom was one. And 
they both taught that religion was not a creed or 
a dogma but right life —a life of sympathy and love, 
of fellowship with the poor and broken ones. *’ Service 
of the poor,’ Vaswaniji- urged, ‘’ is: worship of God.” 
And Mahatmaji boldly declared :—” | recognize:no.God 
except the God that is to be found in the hearts 
of the dumb millions.” “*‘ He who cooks for himself 
alone is a thief,” taught Vaswaniji, again and again. 
And Mahatmaji’ said :—‘* We are thieves in a way. 
If | take anything that | do not need for my. own 
immediate use and keep it, | thieve it from some- 
body else !° 3 


Vaswaniji was a close associate of Mahatma 
Gandhi when the latter started his movement of non- 
co-operation. Indeed, the very first article on ‘the 


front page of the first issue of Gandhiji's Young /ndia 
was an article by Vaswaniji. He was, in his part of 
the country, i. e. in Sind, the foremost interpreter and, 
in India, one of the earliest advocates of Mahatma 
Gandhi's non-co-operation Movement. 

At a time, when many of India’s great leaders 
were unable to appreciate the leadership of Mahatma 
Gandhi, Vaswaniji wrote the following prophetic 
words :— “’ Gandhi's name will be remembered down 
through the centuries after many of the names of 
contemporary great men have been forgotten.” * 


Vaswaniji does not regard Mahatma Gandhi as a 
politician. ““ To me, says Vaswaniji, ‘“‘the problem of 
India is not merely political. There is a biology of 
the nation. This must be studied and its laws. No 
life without creative shakt. Until this is released, 
India may not hope to achieve her real freedom. 
The new shakti which India needs will be developed 
in the measure in which we enter into disinterested 
fellowship with the poor. Hence the significance of 
Gandhi and his message.” 


Today chaos in all the countries of the world 
is deepening. And India’s young men and women, 
Vaswaniji urges, will do well to derive inspiration 
from Gandhiji's life and work. To Vaswaniji, indeed, 
“the message of Gandhi's life is India’s urgent 
need, the world’s great need, today.” 


We breathe out an aspiration that this small 
book may be so blessed as to awaken many in many 
parts of the world to the mighty message of the 
Great-souled Gandhi. 


* From an article by Sri T. L. Vaswani which appeared in 1921 
in the New Times of Karachi. 
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GANDHI'S -REVOLUTION* 


Only a few words may | speak this evening. | 
propose to give a series of talks on Mahatma Gandhi. 
| feel it is time to speak of Gandhi to India and the 
nations. For he,—like the Buddha of the long ago,—was 
a prophet of compassion, an apostle of /okasangraha, 
aservant of the poor. Was he not, also, a bhakta of 
Sri Rama and Sri Krishna ? The message of his life, 
| believe, is India’s urgent need, the world’s great 
need, today. For, today, the human race is facing a 
crisis, perhaps, the greatest crisis in human history. 


Today, there is unrest in’ the five continents. 
Today, chaos is spreading : and the world is threa- 
tened with a moral collapse. Some have asked’ me, 
again and again :—’ You speak of a chaos spread- 
ing in India, in Asia, in other countries of the world. 
Is there no way to save the world ?” And my 
answer to this question is :—’ There is a way. The 
only thing that may save the world is a-spiritual re- 
volution. ” 


Many years have passed since | wrote an article 
concerning the movement launched by Mahatma 
Gandhi. He called it the movement of non-coopera- 
tion. Interpreting in my article the spirit of the teach- 
ing of Gandhi, | spoke of the movement of non- 
cooperation as a “ creative revolution. ’’ And | sent 
to the great leader a “cutting ’’ of my article on 


*Being notes of the first of a series of talks on ‘‘Mahatma Gandhi” 
delivered to the Gita Class, Poona. 
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’ Creative Revolution, “° and requested him to let me 
know if | was right in interpreting the non-coopera- 
tion movement as a movement of creative revolution. 
And Gandhi, ever simple and in his simplicity 
sublime, Gandhi who never thought of himself as a 
great man but as a little one,-—Gandhi wrote back to 
say that he agreed with me in thinking of his move- 
ment as a movement of creative revolution. 


| said——did | not ?—that. the world may yet be 
saved by a- spiritual revolution. And |. regard 
Mahatma Gandhi as a prophet of spiritual revolution. 
As | survey the situation in India, today, and as 
| survey the situation as it is developing in Europe and 
America, as | begin to understand the drift of things 
in Eastern countries,—in China and Japan, in Egypt, 
in Africa,—l say to myself :—’ The only solution of 
the world problem is a spiritual revolution.’ And | 
believe that if we could but live up to the message of 
Mahatma Gandhi's life, a spiritual revolution would 
happen. 


Of the revolutionary — spirit which Mahatma 
Gandhi showed forth in his life, | may speak of as 
detachment, the spirit of detachment. Gandhi's re- 
volutionary spirit was made menifest in his spirit of 
detachment,—detachment in service, detachment in 
action; detachment, not bondage to desires; detach- 
ment, not craving for office or authority; detachment, 
not ambition. The first thing to be noted in regard 
to the revolutionary spirit» which, | believe, may yet 
save humanity, is detachment in action, in service. 
And the spirit of detachment in service, | have refer- 
red to as /okasangraha. | 
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The second thing which | note in regard to the 
revolutionary spirit. whereof Gandhi was a symbol, 
is offering. Offering, oblation to Truth. Yagna is 
Oblation to Truth. “Than Truth, there is no higher 
religion, “’ sang the ancient Rishi of the Vedic age. 
“ Satyatnasti paro dharma.’ ‘There is no religion 
higher than Truth!“ And we are still fighting, still 
quarelling in the name of religion. Religion! O religion! 
what crimes have been committed in thy name! 


The revolutionary spirit, of which | speak and of 
which Gandhi was a spiritual symbol, is expressed in 
these two things. Firstly, detachment in action, 
detachment in service. Work on !. But let your work 
be done in a spirit of detachment. And, secondly, 
offer your work as an oblation to the spirit of Truth. 
Think not of popularity. .Say not, | shall work in this 
way to catch votes or to be praised of by men. Men 
may praise thee or men may censure thee : worship 
the Truth ! This is yagna. Yagna is not some 
outer rite, or ceremony. No: yagna is_ self-oblation 
to the Eternal Truth. Yagna is his who realises that 
one in minority is the right man, not he who has 
managed to catch the majority. 


Lokasangraha and yagna, detachment and self- 
offering.—the two essentials of the spirit of a crea- 
tive _revolution,—were shown forth by Mahatma 
Gandhi. And | plead for these two great ideals of 
Gandhi. |! do not regard him, as many seem to do, a 
mere political figure. Gandhi stood essentially for a 
Spiritual ideal of life. And though | speak in this little 
hall to a little: gathering of my sisters and brothers, 
who come week after week to bless me, though 
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| speak here in a little corner, there is an aspiration in 
my heart that these words of mine may be so blessed 
by Sri Krishna that they may move out to different 
parts of India that | love. Gandhi stood emphatically 
for a spiritual ideal of life. And believe me, friends ! 
if the world is to be saved, if, indeed, the nations are 
to grow in the spirit of truth and fellowship, the  spiri- 
tual ideals must by them be adored again. The West 
has trampled upon the spiritual ideals, again and 
again. And so the West is not able to initiate a spiri- 
tual revolution. The West has started a number of 
revolutions of a violent character. Violent revolutions, 
| call them. But the West, having trampled upon the 
spiritual ideals, has not initiated in our days, a spiri- 
tual revolution. 1 hg 


What will India do ?. “Will India answer the call 
of Sri Krishna and go forth to meet the challenge of 
the modern world ?» What will India do ? | India, 
my beloved India.!:thou art forgetting the great ideals 
of the Rishis of the long. ago. Thou art ‘trampling 
upon the teaching of the: saints and the great ones, 
the mighty ones, who made thee mighty in the long 
ago. | know not what is: the verdict ~ of destiny 
concerning India. But | pray that India may not slip 
into forgetfulness. | bal ON 


Centuries ago, appeared a:.great saviour of this 
country,—Shankara Acharya.’ And. Shankara stood 
boldly for the traditions .of India. »So many of. us, ‘to- 
day, who call ourselves educated; feel shy’ of India’s 
traditions. Alas ! many of us have not studied aright 
India’s traditions,. have not : BpeKatD Into: gs, ee 
spirit of this ancient wiationay iGiis 79ev. BffOo OnM. 
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Wilk-India answer.the call of Sri Krishna and re- 
proclaim to a waiting world the spiritual ideal of life ? 
The West has trampled upon it, | said. But, from 
time: to. time, in the West: too, have appeared 
thoughtful men, great minds. And they assure us 
that the salvation of Europe will not be achieved 
without a ssn ideal in life: 


“ cant the words. ofthe great psycho-analyst, 
Jung. He said :—": have treated many hundreds 
of -patients. anne them’ all;—in the second half of 
my. life.—there has not-been. one patient, whose prob- 
lem, in the last-analysis, was not a problem of finding 
a religious-outlook on-life. It is safe to say that every 
one of my patients fell ill because he had lost a spiri- 
tual ideal: And ‘this great psycho-analyst proceeds 
further -to..say :—' Not one was really healed, who 
aed -not asc his: spiritual outlook. ° 


“This: to me, IS a Sadie teatineee for it comes 
from a man who is-not a theologian. -It comes from 
@ man who is devoted to other: pursuits of life. Not 
one was reaHy healed: of his illness, he says, who did 
not- recover, did not Fegan: Hise egestas a his see 
tual OunOGK. a 

>t: ferctia iS lL bath ifthe Indian State is sick, to- 
day, if corruption confronts us unchecked, if the poor 
are starving, and insolent might and oppressive wealth 
still are enthroned in their seats,—is not the reason 
this, that. a spiritual outlook has been lost ? 


Mahatma Gandhi. appeared on the scene and he 
pealed forth his,.great message :—* Recover. your 
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spiritual outlook ! ’ Gandhi was a man of deep spiri- 
tual insight. In the depths of his soul stood open the 
door to Eternity. And Gandhi's heart cried out to 
God, |. feel, as did Moses in the cloud on Mount 
Sinai. :—" Show me Thy Face, O Lord !” 


| looked at Mahatmaji’s face, again and again. 
| gazed at the face of this little man, for he was small 
In stature. | beheld his countenance : | gazed and 
gazed at his eyes, again and again. And do you know 
what feeling came to me ? Gazing at his eyes, look- 
ing into his radiant face, | said to myself :—’ Here is 
a God-man! ” And | bowed to him in my heart every 
time it was my privilege to make his darshana. 


-| thought of Gandhi, the other day. And | re- 
called one truly spiritual man of India, now forgotten 
by most of us,—Keshub Chandra Sen of Bengal. 
Keshub Chandra Sen was known to the English 
people. The first Indian known to the English people 
was Raja Ram Mohan Rai,—that great man, who 
plunged into the strife and, inspired by the spirit. of 
lokasangraha, worked hard and had the custom of 
sati abolished. The second great one of India, known 
to the English people, was Keshub Chandra Sen. 
When he was in London, a paper called Punch wrote 
humorously concerning Keshub the following words :— 


“Who amongst men 
/s this Keshub Chandra Sen ?.” 


And | said to myself :—Gandhi stood before the 
English people,—and before Europe and America.— 
as a representative of the Indian people, a representa- 
tive of Asia. And looking at Gandhi, perhaps some 
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said,—and | put the thought in the following words 
after the words of Punch :— 


Who among the sons of the East 
Is Gandhi, whom the nations greet ? 


Tributes came to this remarkable man from diffe- 
rent parts of the world. Five continents paid homage 
to Gandhi. An American journalist said of him :— 
“ His influence is immeasurable. But these words 
are, to my mind, an under-estimate of his tremend- 
ous power. Gandhi became, and through him India 
became, great in the life of the world. 


Gandhi had a genius for action. A great philo- 
sopher of Europe,—Schopenhauer,—discusses the 
question :—’’ What is genius?’ Schopenhauer says :— 
“| see genius in the world of intellect.’ But there 
is a genius, also, in the world of will. Gandhi was a 
man of tremendous will. Of him the French scholar, 
Professor Martineau, wrote :—’ We must honestly 
admit that Gandhi gave the whole world the example 
of one of the strongest wills that humanity has ever 
seen. ” 


Yes,—it was a mightly will Gandhi had. But there 
is something higher than might. Gandhi's will was 
not only mighty : it was sanctified. For Gandhi had 
surrendered his will to the Lord. Gandhi's life was 
one of self-donation to the Lord : it was a life of yagna. 
When your will is joined to the will of the Lord,—you 
become mighty in action. 


Arjuna’s will was joined to the will of Sri Krishna : 
and Arjuna’s life became heroic, fruitful. Gandhi's 
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wilh was surrendered at the Lotus-feet of the Lord 
and so this man, small in size,—some called him a 
little man, ‘““—shook the mighty British empire as none 
else could do. 


| think of Gandhi as “ the man with a lantern“ in 
the story. Some of you, perhaps, know that little 
story of the man who had, in his hands, a_ lantern. 
And with the lantern in his hand, he went from house 
to house, from cottage to cottage, saying :—’ Where 
art thou, brother? Still asleep?“ There was magic 
in his words. And when he said, ” Where art thou, 
my brother?’ the man, half asleep, woke up and 
answered :—!| am here! | am here!’’ And, one by 
one, they rose and followed the light of this man, — 
this simple man with a lantern in his hand. One by 
one, men awoke : one by one, men and women arose 
saying, ‘’ We follow thee! ” 


So it happened in the case of Mahatma Gandhi. 
When Gandhi appeared on the Indian scene, so many 
of us were living a life of ease and indifference. He 
came,—he, in whom the spirit of India revealed it- 
self—Gandhi came : he went from village to village, 
from cottage to cottage, from house to house. He 
met clerks : he met shop-keepers. | saw him, one 
day, speaking to a shop-keeper, speaking to a trades- 
man. He travelled from place to place : he went to 
those whom the people called insignificant. He said 
to them :—’ Where art thou? Still asleep?’’ And 
in answer to his affectionate call, the people’ woke 
from slumber and said :—’ We are here, Master! to 


follow thee! ” 
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The people spake these words in answer to his 
affectionate call, for there was love in his heart ! Love 
moved out of his lips and out of his life! In love, he 
put on the dress of the village-folk : in love, he wore 
the simple khad/ cloth. He found that the village- 
folk were starving and had not clothes to wear and he 
said :— | shall be as one of the village-folk !"’ And 
he wore one /angot/ ( loin cloth ) : and he put on, in 
the cold of winter, but one blanket, as he travelled 
from place to place. The people saw him and _ they 
said :—'’ Here is he for whom we have waited for 
years, perhaps for centuries." With love in his heart, 
he knocked at the doors of the village-folk : and the 
doors were opened. What is there that love cannot 
open? Love called the people : and in answer to 
this love, the people awoke : and the people obeyed 
him as they obeyed none else. Gandhi, going from 
village to village, spake to the people, saying :— Fear 
not! ” ; 


Later on, | shall indicate to you that in Gandhi's 
heart had entered the Gita and the Ramayana. The 
teaching of the Gita and the teaching of Tulsi’s 
Ramayana were enshrined in his heart. And in the 
Gita the Master says, again and again, to Arjuna :— 
“ Cast off fear! Be fearless! ” 


Before Gandhi appeared on the scene, so many of 
us were afraid of British officials. This man, this little 
man, took in his hands a lantern and spoke the magic 
words of the Gita :—’ Fear not! Be fearless! And 
in answer to his call, so many cast out fear. Fearless- 
ness came to this country under the grace of God and 
under the leadership of Gandhi. 
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But my time is already over. And | shall give my 
second talk on this fascinating subject when | meet 
you again on Saturday next. One teaching of Gandhi, 
let us take with ourselves this evening :—” Be fear- 
less!” Gandhi gave his teaching, first, not in the 
crowded, clamourous cities of India. He gave the 
teaching first to the village-folk. Forget them not! 
Forget not the village-folk. In forgetting them, we 
forget Gandhi. Forget him not! Therefore, live in 
fellowship with the poor! 


An English journal, reviewing Gandhi's “My 
Experments With Truth,” wrote some years ago :— 
“India was fortunate in getting Gandhi's guidance. 
And under his simple leadership, India marched on to 
independence. ’ , 


How significant these words,—’ simple leader- 
ship!” 


Yes,—simple was he and humble and a lover of 
God was he, and a servant of man and a teacher of 
humanity. May he become an inspiration to many ifn 
India! Painfully have | noticed that we are forgetting 
him. For what is it to remember? To remember is to 
follow in the footsteps of the beloved. Some of us 
call him ‘ Master, ’’ and then, with tear-touched eyes, 
| say to myself :—’’ Where, O Gandhi, where art thou 
in our daily life?’ In our daily life and living, are we 
simple? Are we humble? Do we share the riches of 
our life with the poor ? | 


Let us take home, this. evening, the inspiring 
thought :—”’ Be fearless! “" And being fearless, let us 
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go forth to serve the poor, the village-folk. Gandhi 
was a villager : he spent his entire life in the service of 
the poor and the village-folk. May many in many 
parts of India follow in the footsteps of Mahatma 
Gandhi and bring forward the day quickly when India 
may, again, be a teacher of humanity, a servant of all 
the nations of the earth! 


And may the benedictions of my Master and your 
Master, may the benedictions of Lord Krishna, shine 
and shine and shine upon you for ever and evermore! 


THE MAN OF THE AGES* 


| speak of Gandhi in love and reverence. Over 
and over again, have | felt, when speaking of the 
great-souled Gandhi, that | sit at the feet of a gracious 
world figure. | believe | do not exaggerate when 
| say that since the appearance of Gautama Buddha,— 
who came with his great message of compassion and 
reverence for all life—there has not appeared in India 
another whom India’s millions offered greater reve- 
rence. How they came,—thousands upon thousands 
of men and women,—to hear him! Frail was his 
figure and short was his stature! But there was 
something indefinable which went out of him and 
touched the hearts of millions of the Motherland. 
How ihey came to listen to this little man! How 
they came and touched his feet and his garments, 
saying to him :—’ Bless us! Bless us!’ 


Picture after picture, | could take from the life 
of this great one and present it to you, did but time 
permit. Over thirty years ago, | wrote a little poem 
in English concerning Mahatma Gandhi. It was 
published in one of my books. And in this poem, 
| wrote the following words :— 


O leader of an ancient land ! 
O patriot pure! O martyred man ! 
When will the Nations understand 
Thy mighty mission and thy plan? 


*Being the second of a series of talks on Mahatma Gandhi delivered 
to the Gita C'ass, Poona. 
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The vision of this weaver. sti// 
Our star be on unchartered sea ! 
The way is long. May we fulfil 
New India's dream that haunteth thee! 


Over thirty years ago, with sadness and longing 
in my heart, | asked :—’ When will the nations under- 
stand thy mighty mission and thy plan?” And, to- 
day, the nations are beginning to understand the 
mission and the plan of Mahatma Gandhi. 


Only today came the news of the arrest of twelve 
English men -and women in London. Why were they 
arrested? They stood at the War Office in London. 
The police asked them to disperse : they would 
not. Why not? They opposed the Government 
appeal to enlist men for war. There is the War in 
Korea : and there is the danger of another world war 
breaking out in Europe. And these men and women 
in London met together to launch their emphatic 
protest against the Government's policy of war. They 


said -—’’ We shall not be enlisted in the army, for 
we are against all war, all violence.’’ And _ these 
English men and women added :—” We are followers 


of Gandhi. He is-our leader! And satyagraha is our 
weapon of fight! ” 


A little over a week ago, came to me a pamphlet 
from England. In the pamphlet was an announce- 
ment. of an international gathering which they propose 
to hold at a place in Europe, called Penjia. Penjia 
is in Central Italy, between Rome and Florence. At 
Penjia, they propose to hold an international meeting 
on the 30th of January, 1952, to commemorate the 
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anniversary of the death of Mahatma Gandhi. He 
is not dead : he has but passed into the Unseen |! 
And in connection with the international gathering, 
they propose to pay a visit to the tomb of St. Francis. 
Thinking of Gandhi, | have thought, again and again, 
of St. Francis. Gandhi reminds me of the Buddha 
and of St. Francis. 


Let me read out to you some of the words from 
this pamphlet that you may get an idea of what 
Gandhi's admirers and followers in Europe propose 
to do. They feel that another world-war is drawing 
nigh. Most of you, here in India, live in forgetful- 
ness. Most of you, | am afraid, spendyour time in 
little things, little pursuits,—forgetting what is threa- 
tening us In the coming years. The disciples of Gandhi 
in Europe fear that another world-war is coming, and 
they say,—here are the words in the pamphlet:— “On 
the anniversary of the death of Gandhi,—apostle of 
non-violence, let us come together from many nations 
to think out the principles and methods and implica- 
tions of our faith and to take some initiatives for put- 
ting them into practice. For there is perhaps the 
tragedy of another war.’ And the politicians and 
statesmen of Europe know not what to do. They 
think that another period of darkness is coming : and 
they look to Gandhi for the light which may lead the 
world out of darkness into a new world order. 


As | speak to you of Gandhi, week after week, 
may | request that you will not forget that my talks 
are permeated, through and through, with the feeling 
that with Gandhi comes to an end a whole epoch, 
and that we are on the eve of entering a new epoch,, 
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a new period in world history? A large claim this,— 
some of you will say to me. But | indulge in’ no 
conscious exaggeration. 


Western civilisation,—we call it “ bourgeois civi- 
lisation, “—is on the point of perishing. Today, inter- 
national forces confront us. Today,! see aring of chaos 
surrounding India. And the international situation, as 
| survey it, carries with it the burden of a coming 
catastrophe. The world is drifting,—so it seems to 
me and to some of the great thinkers of Europe,—to 
a new period of darkness. And as | have surveyed 
the situation, | have said to myself :—’ May not the 
wisdom of the Gita, the wisdom of true India,—not 
the India of her noisy cities and /ok-sabhas and assem- 
blies, but the true India, the real India, hidden, alas. | 
from India’s politicians,—may not the wisdom of India’s 
culture, the wisdom of the Gita, help in leading us 
out of darkness into Light? Gandhi's  life——and 
Gandhi's message,—in its fundamentals, is to me a 
symbol of the wisdom of the Gita, the wisdom of | 
India’s culture. 


India’s culture, | regard, as essentially spiritual. 
And India’s culture is ancient,—ancient yet vital. | 
know there are many of the educated class, who hold 
the view that India’s ancient culture is dead. | 
humbly hold a different view. | believe that the 
culture of India, though ancient, is vital and may be- 
come more vital in the coming days. India’s culture 
is ancient—one of the most ancient cultures of 
humanity. There was a_ culture more ancient, | 
admit, than the Aryan culture,—the’ culture of. the 
Gita. This more ancient culture is associated | with 
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the name of Mohan-jo-dero. In Mohan-jo-dero,— 
which is a part of my native land, Sind,—they deve- 
loped, some time before the Aryans came to India, a 
wonderful culture. This culture | call “ Pre Aryan 
Sindhu Culture. But that culture is gone, as Mohan- 
jo-dero is gone. India’s culture, | call the ~ Aryan 
Gangetic Culture. ’° And | know of no other culture 
so vital as this ‘ Aryan Gangetic Culture. ” 


There was the Babylonian culture. Babylonia is 
gone : and the culture of Babylonia is gone! There 
was the culture of Greece : it is not a vital culture. 
If you go to Greece, today, you will find that Greece 
is altogether different from what Greece was in the 
days of Plato and Aristotle. The culture of Rome,— 
this, too, has passed on. For Rome no longer liveth. 
Rome that dreamt the dream of dominion and con- 
quest, Rome whose eagles floated over far-off nations, 
Rome is gone. But India and her ancient culture live 
on! Ancient Egypt, proud of her pyramids and her 
Pharaohs,—ancient Egypt is gone: but India and her 
ancient culture live on! Today, on the banks of the 
Ganges and the Godavari, you still may come across 
men to whom the culture of the Gita is not dead. 
So many in different parts of India still bear witness 
to the vitality of India’s culture. 


To Gandhi, the wisdom of India was not a fable. 
To Gandhi, the wisdom of India was not a withered 
leaf of a dead or dying past. To Gandhi, the wisdom 
of India was a living, throbbing reality. In his great 
address which he gave to the students of the Banaras 
Hindu University, Mahatm Gandhi said :—’ The Gita 
is my mother! ”’ 
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Forget if you will what | have said to you this 
evening. But as you go home, may you not forget 
the words of Mahatma Gandhi :—’ The Gita is my 
mother!’ The culture of the Gita to Mahatma Gandhi 
was a living force, a shakt/ which needs to be deve- 
loped, if India is to fulfil her destiny. And India’s 
destiny, according to Gandhi, is one of service to the 
nations of the world. On one occasion, Mahatma 
Gandhi said :—’ |! work for India’s freedom because 
| believe that India’s destiny is to save humanity. And 
only a free India may save the nations of the world. ” 


The culture of the Gita, as | understand it, has 
seven radiations. There are seven radiations of the 
culture of the Spirit. the culture of India. And_ in 
Gandhi, | see these seven radiations of the Soirit. 
Therefore, my heart is linked with Gandhi's : and, 
therefore, | desire that Gandhi should be understood, 
more and more, by young men and women of India. 


The first radiation,—what is it? Love of the simple 
life : simplicity. “ Blessed are the simple!’ said 
Guru Nanak, one of the Master-spirits of India. And 
Guru Nanak was so simple! And, remember, simpli- 
city is a virtue of the village-folk. Gandhi's emphasis 
Was on simplicity. Many years ago, | saw the Univer- 
sity in Gujerat ( at Anmedabad ) started by Mahatma 
Gandhi. | stayed in Ahmedabad for a few days. | 
looked into the working of this University. And | 
found that one teaching given to the students was 
this -— “Be simple!” 


Gandhi himself was so simple! He was simple 


in his dress. Churchill called him a “ naked fakir. ” 
2 
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And Gandhi did not take it ill. Gandhi was a fakir 
with one /angoti. Gandhi's dress was a_ loin-cloth. 
And his food was so simple! On several days it 
consisted of dates and goat's milk. He was so 
wonderfully simple! ‘ Be like the village-folk, ’ he 
said, again and again. Simplicity is a mark specially 
of the village-folk. Gandhi said repeatedly :—-Take care 
of the villages, for India lives in the villages. Our cities 
are full of noisy machines : Gandhi stood aloof from 
them. He learned the music of the villages and entered 
into fellowship with the village-folk. And in his own 
life he showed forth the beauty of simplicity. 


The message of the simple life—he spoke of it 
wherever he went. He had: occasion, one day, to 
address a meeting of the Maharajas. Clad in simple, 
rough: khaadi, Mahatma Gandhi said to them :—O 
Princes of India, renounce your jewellery and spend 
your money in the service of the poor! The Maha- 
rajas did not understand his words of wisdom. Some 
laughed at him : some looked at him askance. Many 
of them left the meeting, one by one. But Gandhi 
went on speaking of the message of the simple life. 
The Maharajas left the meeting, one by one, until 
only. the Chairman of the meeting remained. And, 
then, the Chairman, too, .left the meeting. And 
Gandhi was left alone with the alone! Gandhi alone 
with the Mother that he’ loved and revered,—Mother 
India. Gandhi alone. with the- God of the Nations 
that he worshipped. And, Gandhi bowed low and 
sat down. Gandhi bore witness to the message of 
the simple life. Gandhi was simplicity personified 
he was a picture of the simple life! 


THE MAN OF THE AGES 27 


But my time is already over. This message of 
the simple life is the need of India, today. Indias 
great men need to be simple men. False desires are 
at the root of the artificial life which we are living. 
And Gandhi taught the truth of the Gita, the truth of 
self-restraint, self-control. Gandhi taught that we 
must not be victims to desires. The man, who is a 
victim to desires, cannot live the truly simple _ life. 
Se/f-restraint v. Self-indulgence,—is the title of one 
of his books. To students of his University and to 
young men throughout India, Gandhi gave the great 
message of self-restraint. And | recall the beautiful 


words of the Yoga-Vasishta :—'' Self-restraint is a 
gate-keeper at the palace of the Atman.” Mahatma 
Gandhi used the word, “Truth : the ancient Rishis 


used the word, “ Atman. ” 


Mahatma Gandhi was simple, because he had 
conquered desires. We are not simple : and we go 
astray because of false desires. “Man liveth in a 
little cave,’ said Plato to his disciples. “ Come. out 
of this cave!” And Plato, like the Rishis of India, 
said :—’ Coming out of the cave of desires is the 
very first step for the seeker after Truth. ’’ And in 
order to come out of the cave of desires, you need 
to live a simple life. 


Blended with the simplicity of the Mahatma was 
his humility. | cannot forget the words which 
Mahatma Gandhi used on one occasion. “| am 
called Mahatma,” he said, “ but | am an ordinary man. 
| have blundered, again and again. ”’ 


In these words spoke a man of deep humility. 
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| have not the time, friends! to speak to you more 
concerning the simplicity and humility of Gandhi. 
| regard him as God's gift to India. Gandhi, the 
servant of India and the servant of the nations,— 
Gandhi, the simple. was a man of deep humility. 
And, as | bring my talk to a close, this evening, | recall 
the words which are very dear to me :— 


“Thy Home is with the humble, Lord! 
The simple are Thy rest / 

Thy lodging ts in child-like hearts : 
Thou makest there Thy nest /~ 


Some other day, perhaps, | shall speak to you a 
little of the child-like heart of Mahatma Gandhi, the 
simple, humble heart of a man who lived perpetually 
in the presence of God. 


One day, a little child comes to Gandhi : and in 
the hands of the little child are beautiful flowers. And 
Gandhi says to him :—”’ My child! these flowers are 
so beautiful!’ And the child says :—’ The flowers 
are beautiful and | have brought them for thee, my 
Gurudev!’’ And Gandhi smiles and then embraces 
the child. Blessed was that little one who received 
the love and benedictions of Mahatma Gandhi! 


And may the benedictions of my Master and your 
Master shine and shine. and shine upon you for ever 
and for ever more! 


LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT !* 


The word “ Gandhi” is a significant word. Its 
radical meaning is “fragrant.” Gandhi's memory is 
fragrant. His life was fragrant. What was the secret 
of the fragrance of Gandhi? You call him Mahatma 
Gandhi. He was a Mahatma, a great soul. But there is 
one word which to me, is dearer even than the word, 
“ Mahatma.’ | love to think of Gandhi as a brother,— 
brother Gandhi. A brother was he,—a brother, a 
burden-bearer of the millions of this ancient land. 


On one occasion, Gandhi spake the words which | 


cannot easily forget. Gandhi said :— ‘| would rather 
be torn to pieces than disown my brothers and sisters 
in suffering and pain!’ He saw an image of God in 


every one, in the drunkard, in the gambler, in those 
who went astray. Gandhi saw God's image in the 
sinner,—an image of Divine Love. He forgot every 
thing except the needs of his brothers and sisters. His 
brothers and sisters were all. 


To him, India was not a country apart, but a part of 
humanity. On one occasion, Gandhi spoke the follow- 
ing significant words. He said :—’ My _ idea _ of 
nationalism is that my country may become free and. 
if need be, the whole of my country may die, if only the 
human race may live. ° To Gandhi, India was a part 
of humanity. Gandhi was filled, through and through, 
with the Gita’s ideal of /okasangraha. “ Sangraha”™ 
means “ welfare’ : “ /oka”™ means “the world, ” 
“ humanity.” The welfare of humanity Gandhi sought: 


* Being notes of the second of a series of talks on ‘Mahatma 
Gandhi” delivered to the Gita Class, Poona. 
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the welfare of humanity is what Gandhi worked for. 
This concept Gandhi never forgot. On one occasion, 
Gandhi said :—” | am wedded to India, because | 
believe that India has a mission for the world.” 


Himself a servant of all, he wanted India to be a 
servant of humanity. The idea of exploitation, of one 
nation dominating another was alien to Gandhi's nature. 
For Gandhi stood for the great ideal of /okasangraha, of 
seva, service. 


When, in November 1948, | came from Karachi to 
Bombay, | saw so many sleeping on the roadside, at 
night, shivering in the cold of winter. | saw so many 
in tattered clothes, hungry and homeless. And | said 
to myself :—’ They, too, are’ my brothers and my 
sisters. | 


And | visited what you call “ refugee camps. ~ 
And | met so many of my people who had travelled to 
Bombay from Sind. | saw how they were crowded, 
and my eyes were touched with tears. | saw so many 
whom you call ” refugees, but whom you should love 
and call your “ brothers. ” . They, several lakhs of them, 
are homeless, shelterless. And | said to myself :— 
‘“My people are your people, as your people are my 
people!’ This thought will grow in the measure in 
which we believe in the brotherhood of man. The 
teaching of brotherhood, Gandhi illumined in his sacri- 
ficial life. | | 


In 1932, Gandhi went to- London, as_ the leader 
of the Indian Delegation, to discuss with the British 
Government the problem of India’s freedom. He was 
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a guest of the British Government : and they made 
arrangements for his stay in one of the best quarters of 
London. But Gandhi preferred to live in the East End 
of London,—a quarter of the poor folk. How they loved 
him! They came to him, again and again. They had 
free access to him. And children of the poor folk be- 
came his friends in his morning walks. When he left 
London, he left behind in the little room where he 
stayed, a spinning wheel and one of his sandals. A 
poor Londoner, seeing these two simple things of 
Gandhi, said :—" O, we all liked Gandhi. He got along 
famous with us people here. Some folks couldn’t 
understand what he meant when he talked about pray- 
ing and giving things to the poor.- We could under- 
stand him, and we loved him! “ 


Some of you may know, perhaps, that three times 
he was attacked by infuriated mobs. He pardoned all 
who attacked him. On one occasion, indeed, he was 
beaten so hard that he fell down unconscious. And 
they thought Gandhi was dead : and they threw his 
body in a ditch. When he recovered consciousness, 
Gandhi said :— “Go not in search of the men who 
struck me down. | forgive: them all!” 


Gandhi was a brother to all. He never thought of 
the sins of the people who worked against him. A rich 
lawyer with an income of ten to twelve thousand ru- 
pees, he renounced everything to take up the cause of 
the poor. He became an advocate of the poor people. 
Gandhi became poor for the sake of the poor. Like 
Saint Francis of Assisi, he embraced poverty in order to 
serve the people. 
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Coming to India from South Africa, Gandhi travel- 
led from place to place. He saw the cities and the 
villages of India : and he saw the tragedy of the poor. 
He found that the village-folk were reduced to skele- 
tons. He saw the sad plight of the labourers. He 
stopped at the huts of thousands of poor people. He 
knocked at the doors of the poor, as one of them. 
Clad in simple, home-spun, he knocked at the doors of 
the poor village-folk : and the doors were opened to 
him. He sat on the floor with the poor village people 
and had heart to heart talks with them. He saw the 
sad state of those who were called “ outcasts, and 
“ untouchables. He saw how they were condemned 
to do menial work. Day after day, India went on living 
its conventional life, not thinking of the untouchables. 
Gandhi thought of them, and Gandhi served them, so 
well. 


Gandhi saw the village-folk ill-fed, ill-clad, malaria- 
ridden, fear-ridden : he saw the village-folk dying! 
They are dying at this hour, too. And thinking of how 
India’s villages are decaying, | sometimes think of 
another country. | am not acommunist. But | think, 
again and again, of Russia. And | recall the words 
of an English visitor to that country. He said :—‘In 
all Russia, | saw not a single hungry person! “ 


In India, once the land of plenty, what terrible 
poverty we have today! What pinched, starved faces | 
see around me! Suffering still covers the country, 
from one end to the other. In those early days, when 
| went, from town to town, from village to village, visit- 
ing many parts of the country, speaking to the people 
of swaraj, there was in my eyes a dream that when 
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swaraj would arrive, the village-people would be happy. 
When swara/ arrives, | said, India’s manhood will be 
re-built. Alas! the dream in my eyes remains a dream! 


Gandhi was a brother of the poor and lowly, of the 
Outcast and the untouchable, not in words but in 
deeds of daily life. On one occasion, he said:—”’ If. 
after death, | am to be re-born, | should wish to be of 
the untouchables, so that | may share their sorrows and 
serve them!’ What love in the heart of this man of 
God, this servant of humanity, this mighty interpreter 
and exemplifier of India’s true spiritual culture, which 
most of us are forgetting, today | 


The “ partition “ of India took place in a day which, 
| believe, many who come after us will regret. 
Mahatma Gandhi is at Noakhali He gets the news of 
the sufferings of the people. He hears of the people 
being murdered : and_ he learns of the mass-migration 
that is taking place. And like a little child, Gandhi 
begins to weep. He sheds tears when he learns of the 
sufferings of the people. 


Many years ago, there came to India a visitor from 
Holland. He came to Sind and met me at Karachi. He 
had travelled much. He had visited Russia and Persia. 
He had come in contact with different types of sympa- 
thy and culture. He had studied a little of the civilisa- 
tion of the West. And he said to me that he had come 
to India, for he had been told that India was the cradle 
of a simple, spiritual civilisation. Coming to India, 
however, he was deeply disappointed. For in India, 
he saw how a number of women were in veil. He saw 
that women were dominated by men. He saw school- 
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masters beating their pupils,—the little children who 
were under the protection of angels in heaven. He 
saw,—and he was shocked! And he said to me :— 
“ What shocks me the most is the appalling poverty 
of the bulk of the people.“ And he said further :— 
‘Is there not a single man to take up the cause of the 
poor, down-trodden people?’ At that time Mahatma 
Gandhi was in South Africa. And the visitor from 
Holland did not know that one was coming to India, 
who would be a servant of the poor and who would 
bring a new awakening to the Indian nation. Gandhi,— 
brother Gandhi,—was destined to be the man of whom 
the visitor from Holland spoke. 


Gandhi was a careful student of the Gita. The 
following words from the Gita,—the words of Sri 
Krishna unto Arjuna,—he tells us, went straight into his 
heart :— Surrendering all actions to Me, O Arjuna! 
with mind intent on the Atman, put away thy weakness 
and arise. to action! And in these words of the Gita, 
Gandhi gave his great message to India :—” Put away 
thy weakness! Away with fear! Arise to action! ” 


Gandhi arises to action. He dedicates his action 
to the Lord. His work becomes /okasangraha : and 
his work becomes a yagna. In the life of Gandhi | see 
a blend of this two-fold truth of the Gita :— Karma, 
action, offered as (1) /okasangraha and (2) yagna. 


Mahatma Gandhi was, essentially, a man of faith. 
His movement was one of faith. ‘From time to time, he 
came, face to face, with difficulties and disappoint- 
ments : but Gandhi retained his faith in God. Periods 
of darkness came upon him : but he never gave up his 
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faith in God. And he turned for inspiration to the 
Bhagavad Gita. He found his inspiration, also, in 
Tulsi's Ramayana. Gandhi called it the greatest book 
in the devotional literature of the world. He found 
much in these two scriptures to strengthen him in his 
Struggle against the British Empire. He did _ not 
exaggerate when he referred to the Gita as his 
“ Mother.’ Much he owed to the Gita, much more 
than many seem to be aware of. And he was influenced, 
also, by the “© Sermon on the Mount,” which he read 
in South Africa. And Gandhi found his inspiration in 
Rama Nama. 


May the inspiration of Rama Nama return to us, in 
these days! Alas! we are forgetting Gandhi, and we 
are forgetting the great ideals of India, and we are for- 
getting the inspiration of the Gita and the inspiration 
of Rama Nama. 


And in my heart is a lonely cry :—’’ When will the 
day return, when we shall think of Beloved Gandhi as 
a living reality in our life? When? “: 


Gandhi turned for inspiration to some of the great 
utterances of the spiritual leaders. of humanity. One 
poem Gandhi was fond of : it is a marvellous poem. 
Gandhi had this poem read to him in.the days when he 
had undertaken a long fast,—Cardinal Newman's poem, 
“ Lead, Kindly Light! ” 


The poem is a fount of inspiration. Newman is 
remembered in literature. by this single poem,—Lead, 
Kindly Light /—more than by any of his books. New- 
man_is the author of great books in literature.. One of 
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his books is called, Apo/ogia pro Vita Sua. Another is 
named, Grammar of Ascent. Yet a third great book, 
which should be of interest to College students and 
professors, is named, ~~ The Idea of a University. ” 
But Newman is remembered in literature by this single 
poem he wrote at the early age of 32, more than by all 
his other books put together. 


Mahatma Gandhi was fond of this poem, Lead, 
Kindly Light! Let me read this poem to you, as | bring 
my talk to a close. This wonderful poem is filled with 
the spirit of faith,—the spirit of reliance on God :— 


Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling copia 
Lead thou me on; 


As | have surveyed the situation in India and have 
felt that chaos is spreading, as | have seen the poverty 
of my brothers and sisters——how often have | not 
uttered these words :— 


Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead thou me on; 

The night is dark, and 1 am far from home, 
Lead thou me on; 

Keep thou my feet; / do not ask to see 

The distant scene; one step enough for me. 


/ was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 

/ loved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead thou me on. 

/ loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 

Pride ruled my will : remember not past years. 
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So long this power hath blest me, sure It still 
Will lead: me on 

O’er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, til! 
The night is gone, 

And with the morn those Angel faces smile, 

Which | have loved long since, and lost awhile. 


And may the benedictions of my Master and your 
Master shine and shine and shine upon you for ever 
and ever more! 


THE ‘CLOSING -PERIQDS® 


Today is the second anniversary of the Indian Re- 


public. The 15th of August, 1947, marked a memorable 
day in our history. It was a day of destiny in India. 
It was a day of withdrawal,—a unique withdrawal,— 
the withdrawal of Britian from India. It was the day 
of Indian Independence. Yet another day arrived,— 
another day of destiny,—the 26th of January, 1950. 
The King of Britian ceased to be the Head of the 
Indian State, for on that day, India was declared a 
Republic : though, strange enough, India continues to 
be a member of the British Commonwealth,—also 
called the Commonwealth of the Nations. 


What is a Republic? The word “ Republic” is 
derived from “res ’’ which means “a thing, and 
“ publicus‘’ which means “belonging to the people. ” 
Republic, therefore, means “the State of which the 
source of power is in the people.’ The voice of the 
people is the determining factor of a true Republic. A 
Republic is a form of Government itn which the Head 
of the State, the President, is chosen by the people, 
and in which matters of policy and State-welfare are 
decided by the people. 


India has become, under the grace of God, a Re- 
public. There is always something which unites the 
citizens of a Republic.—some idea, which is the unify- 
ing bond of the people. It is this that makes a country 
a vital Republic. 


*Being notes of the fourth of a series of talks on ““Mahatma Gandhi" 
delivered to the Gita Class, Poona. 
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What is that which unites the citizens of my belo- 
ved country, India? What idea makes us one? What is 
the bond of union of the Indian Republic? Is it mili- 
tary parades? | am told that; in the programme of 
today’s celebrations, military parades play an important 
part. And when the great-souled Gandhi passed 
away, they gave him military honours,—a fact which 
was noticed in Europe and America and deplored by 
more than one thinker. Mahatma Gandhi himself 
challenged the soldier's helmet, the guns of armies. 
Mahatma Gandhi challenged the ways of the West. 
Are we going to imitate the ways which were disliked 
and challenged by Mahatma Gandhi ? | 


When Gandhi was in London, they organised a big 
reception at the Buckingham Palace. Gandhi appear- 
ed before that distinguished gathering with a_ blanket 
on his shoulders and sandals on his. feet. Mahatma 
Gandhi challenged the ways of Western civilisation. 
Gandhi is rightly called the “ Father of the Nation. ” 
Shall we take the Nation forward along the lines which 
were dear to him, or shall we move on the path of imita- 
tion? Gandhi said on more than one occasion :— 
“Imitation is emasculation. “ On one occasion, 
indeed, he said :—’ Swaraj is self-reliance. Be your- 
selves, O children of India! ” 


What was Mahatma Gandhi's conception of 
freedom? What was his idea of true swara/? When 
Gandhi was in London, a number of receptions were 
organised in his honour. The first reception was an 
important function held in “ The Friends’ House,’’—the 
House built by Quakers or the “ Society of Friends. ” 
Fourteen hundred people were present in the big Hall. 
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And the meeting was presided over by the great 
English poet, Laurence Houseman. He spoke a number 
of beautiful things concerning Gandhi. This English 
poet paid a tribute of love and reverence to him. 


Gandhi was seated in a chair : and from his chair, 
he spoke to the people. In his brief but very signi- 
ficant speech, Gandhi gave an outline of his life-work. 


Mahatma Gandhi said :—l am here as a representa- 
tive and an interpreter of India. My people in India 
want freedom, nothing short of freedom! And India 
wishes to attain freedom by pursuit of truth and non- 
violence. ‘ Only by pursuit of truth and non-violence, ” 
said Gandhi, “ can we achieve true freedom. ” 


Then speaking direct to the Quakers,—his friends 
for many years,—he said :—’ | feel so happy that 
you have given up the law of the jungle which is the 
law of violence : and you have trusted in the spiritual 
weapon of love!’ The nations of Europe, Mahatma 
Gandhi said, were not free. For freedom, true free- 
dom, was not in building up an industrial civilisation,— 
a civilisation which depended on armies and = guns 
and bombs. ” True civilisation, ° Mahatma Gandhi said 
“is soul-force. Atma-shakti—soul-force—is_ the 
measure of true civilisation. 


The freedom for which India struggled, Mahatma 
Gandhi pointed out, was release from two things :— 
(1) poverty and (2) exploitation. “My country suffers 
terribly from poverty,’ he said. “ And if true freedom 
is to come, poverty must go!” In those days, it was 
calculated that a villagers. average income was 
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half an anna,—two pice per day! What a shame to 
the State! What a shame to the Government! What a 
shame to that civilisation which gave to the villager 
only two pice per day! And, secondly, India suffered 
from exploitation. Speaking pointedly to the people 
in that great hall. Gandhi said that England. was 
exploiting his country, and England was descending, 
more and more, into the depths of crime and sin: 


This, then; is true freedom. True freedom is not 
organising feasts and festivals, military parades and 
processions. True freedom, . according to Mahatma 
Gandhi, belongs to the country that has solved the 
problem of poverty, and that will not let itself be 
exploited by others. | . 7 


_. Survey the situation in India! Four years ago, 
India became free. Have you been able to eliminate 
poverty and exploitation? Or are these two evils 
still rampant in the country? Is there poverty among 
the villagers? Are the people starving ? And, again, 
is the country being exploited? How much are you 
giving, every year, to bring food from other countries? 
And how much are you giving to other countries 
for a number of things,—articles of luxury,—which you 
can easily dispense with? Where there is_ poverty, 
there is the denial of true freedom. And where there 
is the exploitation of labour by the capitalist, of the 
poor by the rich, there is the denial of freedom. 


This day of thanksgiving and gratitude to God,— 
the great Dispenser of gifts to the nation,—l have 
asked myself, again and again, the question:—Are 


we truly moving towards freedom? Does the ideal 
3 
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of true freedom, as Mahatma Gandhi thought of it, 
inspire the policies of our statesmen, the activities of 
our citizens, the culture of our universities, the affairs 
of our State, the working of our administration? | 
put the question to you. | leave you to answer it, 
as best you may. 


Mahatma Gandhi taught that the life of the villages 
and the cities should be united in spiirit : there must 
be no conflict between the villages and the cities. 
Gandhi was no advocate of the Marxian theory of 
class conflict. He was a man of peace, a man of love, 
a man of non-violence : he was a man inspired by 
the great ideal of brotherhood. He dreamt of a day 
when the rural and the unban life will co-operate 
with each other. In that co-operation,—not in elec- 
tions, not in assemblies dominated by a_=e small 
“bourgeois ‘" class,—is the secret of true freedom. 
True nationality,—the spirit, not the mechanism — of 
nationality—demands that the poor must no longer 
be poor, that our villages must be happy, and in our 
cities the conflict between the labourer andthe capi- 
talist must go. 


| have, so far, interpreted to you, briefly, Gandhi's 
conception of a free India. | But Gandhi, also, worked 
and struggled. He laboured and prayed for a_ united 
India. He stood for a free India, a united India, The 
ideal before him was that of an India united, jot 
partitioned ! 


This is not the time for me to tell you of the cir- 
cumstances under which India. was partitioned. India’s 
leaders were, at that time, in a mood of frustration. The 
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news of communal killings confounded them. And, in 
Spite of their better judgements and against the advice 
of Mahatma Gandhi, the leaders aquiesced in partition. 
Gandhi was a gift of God to India : forgetting this, 
India often turned away from the light which God 
gave to India through Gandhi. 


Our leaders acquiesced in partition. Mahatma 
Gandhi refused to come to Delhi to participate. in 
the celebrations on August 15. He, the blessed’ one, 
preferred to remain in the villages of India, walking 
on foot, giving comfort to the poor and homeless ones, 
asking them to purify their hearts and to remember 
God and to sing Rama Nama. This,—the closing 
period of Mahatma Gandhi's life—is a most moving 
one. As | have thought of It, In my quiet corner, 
| have shed tears, again and again. 


In the closing period of his life, as he travelled 
from place to place, from town to town, meeting 
Hindus and meeting Muslims, seeing in all the One 
Eternal Self, the Atman, whereof Sri Krishna speaketh 
unto Arjuna, Mahatma Gandhi said to the people :— 
Do not forget that Allah and Rama are one! Rama 
and Allah are one! As he moved, from place to place, 
re-proclaiming this eternal message of India, the 
message of unity and brotherhood, he said he wanted 
two things :—(1) bands of servants of the poor; and 
(2) bands of those who would sing Rama Nama and 
bear witness to God and redress the spiritual degrada- 
tion of the people. 


The India that you and | behold today Is so different 
from the India whereof Gandhi dreamt. Bands of 
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servants of the poor are needed, and bands of those 
who would sing Rama Nama and who would openly 
say that they believe in the spiritual values of life. 


On his. 78th‘ birthday,—October 2, 1947, when 
India was filled with hate and strife, when India had 
forgotten Gandhi and Gandhi's great ideal, had for- 
gotten the Gita and the Master of the Gita, the Lord 
Sri Krishna,—Gandhi said :—’’ With every breath, | 
pray to God to give me strength to quench the flames.”’ 
India was in the midst. of flames,—brother killing 
brother, community fighting against community. And 
so Gandhi said :— “’ With every breath, | pray to God 
to grant me strength to quench the flames, or to re- 
move me from the earth.” And there was anguish 
In the heart of Gandhi as he said :—’’ |, who staked 
my life to gain India’s independence, do not wish 
to be a living witness to India’s destruction!” 


What did Mahatma Gandhi want and what does he 
want of us, today? Institutions and constitutions and 
assembly-debates are of little avail, unless we have 
men of the right type. A new. State, a free State, 
an Indian Republic, to be built, stands in need of 
builders. And the builders, according to Gandhi, 
should be men (1) who will obey their conscience, 
and (2) will develop brotherly love. Conscience and 
brotherhood,—these two things Gandhi emphasised, 
over and over again. Obey your conscience : are 
we doing it, today? If we obeyed our conscience, 
the administration would be free from corruption. 
And there would be the right spirit of sympathy and 
service in those who are in a position to serve and 
lift their countrymen up. Obey your: conscience, says 
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Mahatma Gandhi, and develop brotherly love. Mahatma 
Gandhi realised that the British must leave India : but 
that was only a small part of the work. The larger 
work, according to him, was to build a free Indian 
State. And, today, my lonely heart cries a _ lonely 
cry :— Where are the builders ?” 


Many years ago, a great writer, Graham, wrote a 
book on the Russian Revolution. The Russian 
Revolution, he said, had suffered for lack of men. 
May India not suffer from lack of men! We need 
statesmen and politicians, we need workers in different 
fields of life. We need true builders,—men of judge- 
ment, of simplicity and self-control, courage and 
tyvaga, of sympathy and compassion, men filled with 
the spirit of /okasangraha,—the spirit of service for 
the poor. 


But my time is already over, and | shall not keep 
you longer. | do not wish to sound a= note of 
pessimism. This day is, for me, a day of self-examina- 
tion and self-purification. May it be so to some of 
you, also! And this day, | have been asking myself 
the question :—Are we treading the path Gandhi 
trod? Are we trying to develop the soul-qualities 
emphasised by Gandhi? Are we striving to build 
up character? Have we his purity of heart, his self- 
control, his thankfulness, his tyaga,—the spirit of 
renunciation,—his simplicity, his courage, his humility, 
his love for the poor ? 


As | survey the situation around me, | confess 
my heart becomes sad, again and again. But, again 
and again, hope immense springs up within my heart. 
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As you return to your homes, this evening, take with 


yourselves the question :—’ Has Gandhi failed us ? 
Or have we failed him?” No! Something whispers 
within my heart :— “We, too, shall not fail him!” 


For we are not defeated so long as we work in the 
faith of the Gita that every act of service, rendered to 
the poor and lowly, is an act of offering to the Lord! 
We are not defeated so long as in our hearts. glows 
the aspiration of the ancient prayer of the Vedic Rishi :— 


O Motherland ? 

In hamlets and in woodland, 

/n meetings of the village-folk, 
~/n schools and assembly halls, 

We shall, one day, speak 

Mighty and glorious things of thee, 

O Motherland, of thee ! 


And may the benedictions of my Master and your 
Master shine and shine upon you for ever and - ever 
‘more! 


WHEN WILL GANDHI RETURN ? 


Three days ago, we observed the memory of the 
blessed one! The 30th of January will be remembered 
in history as the day on which Mahatma Gandhi 
passed on to his Realm of Light. The news came to 


me when | was in Sind. And! said to myself:— “’ Be 
still, my heart, and listen! “ The vacant space had 
become vocal. And to me it seemed to say:— ”’ There 


is no death to him who knoweth the meaning of life!’ 


And, today, meditating upon his picture in my 
heart, | uttered the following words :—” Blessed are 
the poor in spirit!’ Gandhi belonged to the little band 
of those who have been poor in spirit! He belonged 
to the family of the Buddha and St. Francis. 


Have you ever thought of the last scene in the 
earth-life of this great one? When they crucified 
Jesus, he uttered the prayer :—’ Father, forgive them, 
for they know not what they do!” And before he 
passed on, Gandhi, with folded hands, blessed the 
man who fired bullets at him. The great-solued 
Gandhi smiled, even as he was passing on to his realm 
of glory. And Gandhi invoked the sacred name, “ He 
Rama!’ With the last breath, Gandhi breathed out 
this beautiful word, this ancient, mystical word :— 
’“ He Rama! He Rama! He Rama!” This one word 
was the swan-song of Gandhi. It was Gandhi's one- 
word Gita. 


* Being notes of the fifth of aseries of talks on Mahatma Gandhi 
delivered to the Gita Class, Poona. 
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Bullets were in the body of the blessed one. But, 
as Sri Krishna blessed the huntsman who pierced an 
arrow in his body, Gandhi blessed the man whose 
bullets struck him down. And! have sometimes said 
to myself :—How good it would have been if, in tune 
with’ the spirit of Gandhi, the man who sent bullets 
into the body of the blessed one had been dealt. with 
in the spirit of Gandhi himself! How good it would 
have been if, that very day, the State had declared that 
Capital punishment had been abolished! 


Mahatma Gandhi lives in the thoughts of some 
in India, in Europe and America. Mahatma Gandhi 
lives in the activities and aspirations of some, who still 
believe in the invisible weapons of love and kinship, 
of-sympathy and brotherhood. 


Sometimes, thinking of Gandhi, | say to myself :— 
From the Great Silence, he came : he was called to be 
a servant of the people. To him spake a voice of the 
Invisible,—even as to Arjuna spake the Voice of Sri 
Krishna -—’ Uttishta! Paramtapa! “ O man of tapasya, 
awake! Arise to action!” 


Unto Moses, in the long ago, came a Voice, say- 
ing :—’ Moses! lead thou thy people out of bondage 
into freedom!’ So camea Voice, | believe, to Mahatma 
Gandhi. | 


To Joan of Arc spake a Voice, saying :—’ O thou 
whom the angels have blessed! arise to liberate 
France!’ So spake a Voice unto Mahatma Gandhi -: 
and the Voice led him on! 
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Gandhi appeared at a very «critical time in: the 
history of India. Gandhi came when India seemed 
to be falling into an abyss.—the abyss of a violent 
revolution.. In those days, | met a number of young 
men in Bengal: | had talks with them. The young men 
were pure in heart and purpose. But they could not 
bear to see India in bondage. And they started a 
secret movement of violent revolution. “We. shall lay 
down our lives,” they said : ‘’ but we shall liberate our 
country.’ And they prepared: bombs : they believed 
in violence. A «number of- young meéen,—intellectual, 
unselfish.—felt the fascination of a ‘violent revolution. 


There stands before me the picture. of a Bengali 
Brahmin youth. He was.a student of philosophy in 
the M. A. Class. ‘He was a brilliant student, perhaps, 
the first in his class. His face was beautiful : his eyes 
sparkled with “intelligence: and in his heart, was 
wonderful love for India. | Ty | 


~He came to me, one day; and said :—*’ | come to 
seek your advice. | wish to have a quiet talk with 
you.’ | took him to a quiet room. And this young 
man said to me :—’ | have resolved to kill the Lt. 
Governor of Bengal, and | want you to bless me!” 


-, | said to him :— Do you realise what would be 
the consequences. of your action ?” 


The young man said :—’’ | realise ‘very well that 
| shall be caught and sent to the gallows : it will be a 


blessed day for me, when! shall die for my country !’ 


| had a quiet talk with this young man. He 
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listened to me patiently. And his eyes were touched 
with tears. And getting up, he said :—’’ Now | under- 
stand. The Builder of Freedom is God : He its the 
great Builder of our Destiny. | shall not kill!” After 
this, whenever the young man wrote to me, he always 
said :—’’ You saved my life!” 


Gandhi saved the lives, | do not know, of how 
many. In the days, of which | speak to you, there 
was the wave of aviolent revolution. And from the 
Great Silence Mahatma Gandhi came to save India: 
he became the saviour of the youths of India. Gandhi 
felt that India and India’s youths needed a revolution. 
He spoke, firstly, of an inner revolution. To young 
men he said :—’ A revolution must enter into your 
hearts : and you must build up your character to be 
able to serve your country in the coming days.” And 
Gandhi, also, spoke of an outer. revolution, of non- 
violent character. To break the bondage of slavery, 
both the revolutions were needed. And the weapons 
of the two. revolutions’ were truth and = ahimsa, 
truth and sympathy, truth and faith in the brotherhood 
of man. The emphasis of both the revolutions, in 
Gandhi's mind, was on sympathy and humanity and 
faith in God. 


Gandhi loved the people, and the people loved 
him. With what reverent love they gazed at his photo- 
graph! In the villages, in many cottages, there were 
Mahatma Gandhi's photographs. And if a child suffer- 
ed from fever, it was brought near the photograph: 
and so great was. the love of the village-folk for 
Mahatma Gandhi, that they believed that a touch of 
the photograph would heal the: little one! And pea- 
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sants walked for miles together, if only to have a look 
at the moving train, in which Gandhi travelled. They 
knew they would not be able to see Mahatma Gandhi. 
But it was enough for them that they had a darshana 
of the train in which Gandhi was seated. 


Wonderful was the love the people gave to him. 
How they would come,—men and women and child- 
ren,—to touch the feet of the blessed one! And, one 
day, they ask him :—" What is the inspiration of your 
life?” And in answer, Mahatma Gandhi says :—‘‘The 
inspiration of my life is the Gita——the Bhagavad Gita!” 
He committed to memory the Gita. Every day, he 
remembered by heart, a few s/okas, until he was able 
to recite the whole of the Gita. ‘ The Gita,’’ he said, 
“is the inspiration of my life.” | 


In South Africa, he received a copy of the New 
Testament. He read the “Sermon on the Mount.’ And 
the teaching of Jesus went into his heart. In South 
Africa, in the room in which he worked, there was on 
the wall facing him a picture of Jesus. Gandhi gazed 
at the picture, again and again. They asked him, one 


day :—’ You love Jesus : and you quote from his say- 
ings. Why don't you accept the Christian faith ?” 
Gandhi answered :—’ | need not be a Christian, for the 


truths of Jesus are enshrined in the Bhagavad Gita.” 
Gandhi urged that the heart of every religion lived 
in the vision of the One God. God Is One : the paths 
to Him are many! This teaching of Sri Krishna to 
Arjuna was the inspiration of Gandhi's life. He lived 
in the vision of the one God to whom there were many 
paths. And so he emphasised the truth that “ All 
men are brothers!” 
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When he came to India and found how the 
sweepers were ill-treated, there was agony in his heart. 


“ The untouchables,” he said, “ are my _ brothers. 
Brothers are we all!’ He called them by the sweet 
name, “harijans “’: the word means “ people of God.” 


To him all were the children of the One God. And 
to the Sabarmati Ashrama, he admitted two untouch- 
ables. They stayed there as members of the ashrama. 
And, every day, they received the love and blessings 
of Mahatma Gandhi. ” The spiritual life,” he said, * 
the life of love : walk the way of love! ”’ 


Gandhi. emphasised one other thought. It is a 
thought not yet assimilated by the Indian State. Like 
Spengler in Germany, Gandhi realised that the indus- 
trial revolution was the cause of the decay of the West. 
Gandhi urged that a Free India must save herself from 
the tragedy of: industrial revolution. ‘Industrialisation 
means capitalism. Capitalism means much wealth and 
much violence and so becomes the cause of wars. 
Mahatma Gandhi gave expression to this great thought, 
in his own simple way, in his book, Hind Swara/. 
Mahatma Gandhi pleaded for renewal of the village 
and village industries. We must not allow big indus- 
trial organisations to crush the village rast YS. 


Over and over again, | have spoken to you of the 
village-folk. . Over and over again, have | said to you : 
‘“ Reconstruct the villages! Rebuild the rural life!’ | 
believe that village industries need to be developed. 
And | believe, with Mahatma Gandhi, that we must 
not let India be overrun by huge: industrial organisa- 
tions. The Indian State, | humbly submit, should pay 
more attention to the village and the village-folk. 
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Mahatma Gandhi gives us a beautiful conception 
of democracy. Democracy, he is careful to point out, 
is not the rule of money. Think of the crores of rupees 
that have been spentonthe elections tothe assemblies |! 
Democracy is not the rule of money but the rule of 
the people. And the majority of the people belong to 
the villages. The key to democracy, therefore, is. not 
money, but simple life. How many of those, whom 
you have elected to the assemblies, show in their daily 
lives the beauty of simplicity? And what is Swara/ ? 
With the insight of a seer, Mahatma Gandhi said :— 
Swaraj is not a scramble for power. Swara/ is seva,— 
service of the poor! Swara is fellowship,—with 
the forsaken and: forlorn! 


Sisters and brothers! | ask you the question :— 
“ Are we nearing the ideal of Swara/? Or are we 
retreating from Mahatma Gandhi's vision of true 
Swaraj ?”’ 3 


As | survey fie situation around me, | say to my- 
self :—Gandhi, like Sri Rama whom. he loved, is in 
exile. When will Gandhi return to his Avodhya? 
When will the face of Gandhi shine again in the affairs 
of our State and the activities of our public life? For 
the lust of power that stains our public work, for all 
the cruelty that condemns so many to sleep on the 
road-side and live in slums, for our daily cruelty to 
the animals, with tears in my eyes, | pray to God :— 
“O Lord of love! of Thy compassion mayst Thou for- 
give! Mayst Thou forgive!” | 


| shall not say more, today, And-may the benedic- 
tions of my Master and your. Master,—the benedic- 
tions of Sri Krishna,—shine and shine ul vl for 
ever and ever more ! 


A MAN OF DESTINY* 


Dependence on personalities is undemocratic. 
And we live in an age of democracy. Yet democracy 
cannot succeed If it be not well led. The call of these 
days is for leadership. And leaders of the people are 
so few, in the world to-day,—leaders who combine 
character with clearness of vision, intellect with cour- 
age, force with frankness.’ Among such select few is 
he who !s now touring tn Sind. 


Tears stood in mine eyes as | paid him my homage 
and bade him an affectionate adieu at the Rohri station 
this cloudy mystic morn; and | said to myself :— 
“ Will political Sind listen to his voice ? “ 


Mahatma Gandhi's cry is :— “ Unite! Unite! ” 
(Jnite in the service of Swara/, the service of the poor! 


India’s patriots have passed on without seeing 
their dream of Swaras come true. 


Will Gandhi, too, pass on and the Dream remain 
unfulfilled ? Or will he prove to be India’s long- 
awaited man of Destiny ? 


In the tapasya and courage of this hero-saint of 
Indian nationalism, |. see the seed of Indian freedom. 
To dare and to suffer is to conquer. Gandhi's name 
will be remembered, down through the centuries, after 


*Written in 1921,—48 years ago,—when Mahatma Gandhi had just 
started his great Movement and when he visited Sind. The tribute 
was first published in the New Jimes of Karachi. 
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so many of the names of contemporary great men have 
been forgotten. 


There are leaders who impress you with their in- 
tellectual capacity. 


There are others whose secret jis attractive 
personality. Others, again, who are forceful. 


In Gandhi is a rare combination of the intellectual, 
the attractive, and the forceful. 


He impresses with the strength of his practical 
idealism. He astonishes by the depth of his simplicity. 


And his eyes are illumined with the light of a mystic 
who, in an age of scientific criticism, dares to believe 
in God and the Great Builder and Redeemer of the 
nations. a | 


A new hope for the nation awakens in the — heart 
on seeing this mighty transmitter of shakts. May we 
co-operate with it in humility and love and so help in 
the building again of an India worthy of ancient 
heritage ! ) 


THE*FOUR LESSONS* 


This day is blessed. It is the: Janmotsav day 
(birth-day) of Mahatma Gandhi. This day we greet 
him; we offer him. reverent homage -of our hearts. 
Strange days have ‘come upon us in Sind.’ College 
students have been prohibited from joining us _ this 
day which celebrates ‘India’s patriot and. prophet of 
Freedom. Your privilege it is to be here to bear witness 
to the man and his mission; you have assembled at a 
very short notice to show your love and reverence to 
him who appreciates not power and position but the 
simple, unselfish heart. In the great struggle in 
south Africa, years ago, the majority of the 2,500 
who followed him to jail were not men of the upper 
rank or what you call the ‘ cultured ’ class; they were 
men of unselfish impulses; they responded to his call, 
and became heroes of the Indian struggle in South 
Africa. | areca | 


Have you paused sometimes to ask why to him 
come tributes from many lands ? Men like Tolstoy 
and Rabindranath Tagore and Prof. Gulbert Murray — 
not politicians but thinkers and artists,—saluted him 
as a man of mighty soul-power. Gandhi Is a man 
of atma-shakti. Therefore does he insist on fo//owing 
the 7ruth; rightly is he called the Apostle of Satyagrah. 


‘ Satyagrah ‘—the word seems to scare away the 
official mind: and some there be who would have 


* Being notes of a speech deliverd on Mahatma Gandhi's Birthday 
(2-10-1921). 
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us believe that Satyagrah is sedition! If Satyagrah 
be sedition, then, must the world’s heroes from Prahlad 
and Socrates downwards be reckoned seditious; and 
if such men deserve to go to jail for following the 
Truth, then to jail must we think it our privilege to go. 
Satyagrah is not sedition: Satyagrah is Loyalty to the 
Truth and to the Sacred Law affirmed by the world’s 
great Teachers and by him who urged that we must 
follow truth, adding :— The Truth shall make you 
free.’ 


Mahatma Gandhi is a lover of Truth and, there- 
fore, in what he writes and speaks he is careful to 
avoid exaggeration and abuse; he knows that patriot- 
ism is not invective or vituperation. 


A fundamental emotion of Gandhi's personality, 
it seems to me, is his passion for social justice. His 
struggle in South Africa,—was it not for vindicating 
race-equality of Indians with the Whites in Africa ? 
He put forth efforts to ameliorate the condition of 
Behar labour and the Kaira peasant: he stood up 
boldy for the Punjab sufferers under the Martial Law; 
he is leading to-day the movement of non-co-operation. 


When was Gandhi known to turn a deaf ear to 
the call for social justice? It has been his privilege, 
as perhaps of no other Indian | know of, to speak 
straight to Government and stand boldly for social 
justice. England’s friends in India are they who 
rebuke racial inequalities and ask for justice to India 
and the Indian cause,—not they who counsel domina- 
tion and carry pride in their conduct to the People; 


for justice is the State’s pillar of strength and when 
4 
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justice is trampled upon, the State must crumble to 
its fall. ‘What is the strength of a.State?’ asked a 
disciple of Confucious; ‘Justice,’ answered the Chinese 
Master. ‘What next?’ was the question; ‘Justice’, 
said. Confucious. ‘What next?’ asked the disciple 
again, and the Teacher answered again : ‘Justice.’ 


No community, no society, no nation can stand 
long, if it violates the Law of Justice. For seated 
on the Throne of the Universe is the Eternal Spirit of 
Justice whom kings and earthly Powers must remem- 
ber with trembling. In the Fear of the Lord is the 
beginning of political wisdom; and India’s struggle 
is essentially one for justice, for the fundamental rights 
of civilized citizenship, for race-equality, for Freedom. 


Think you it is easy to tread this Path of Truth 
and stand out boldly to rebuke the wrongs of Govern- 
ments and vindicate the rights of a people? Mahatma 
Gandhi has trodden this Path; he treads it still: and 
he has suffered, he is prepared to suffer still, for his 
love of Truth, his passion for social Justice. So the 
third great lesson | read in the scripture of his life is 
tapasya. Gandhiji has not ta/ked patriotism; he has 
suffered for it. He was thrice in jail in South Africa; 
and he bore it all as a hero; he received the news of 
Mrs. Gandhi's serious illness; the Resident Magistrate 
asked him to pay fine and be free to nurse her; ‘no,’ 
he said: to pay fine would not be to behave as a 
‘Satyagrahi’; he would not purchase personal free- 
dom to nurse his wife at the cost of his vow; he would 
suffer for his Ideal, and leave his dear one’s fate in 
the hands of Him who is too wise to err, too loving 
to forget. | 
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In 1908, he was almost done to death by a 
Pathan! But the Pathan, too, was his brother: he 
would not give evidence against him: he would con- 
quer him by soul-force! Think, again, of his simple 
life; unlike so many of the big men he wears a simple 
swadeshi garb; unlike them, he lives on a_= simple 
diet, avoiding meat and drink; unlike them he travels 
by the third class. Gandhi is a Sannyasin of Service! 


There, then, is the fourth lesson | read in the 
scripture of his life-—his spirituality. Several in Sind 
have told me : ‘Keep politics and religion § apart.’ 
Gandhi has not kept them apart; it will be a calamity 
for India to keep them apart. They have kept them 
distinct in Europe with the result that there is pride 
in the heart of European politics, ifalsolove of freedom: 
let it be our privilege to love freedom without race 
pride; let it be ours to have the patriotism that will 
hate none, will bear malice towards none but strive 
for India’s greatness only that India may serve the 
nations greatly. 


The path of European politics is covered with 
strife and carnage; but Gandhi makes ahimsa a part 
of his political creed: he believes in soul-force; he 
believes that material power cannot long resist the 
power of non-resistance; Gandhi stands for Religion 
in Politics; and | can leave with you no nobler thought 
than this,—sp/ritualise your politics. 


Politics rightly construted are a pursuit of the 
social good; and efforts to realise the social good 
must have their inspiration in those Spiritual Values 
which are—say what sceptics will—at the heart of 
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things. Men who have not the spiritual impulse, the 
altruistic emotion cannot help India, cannot undertake 
the task of reconstruction. 


The greatest problem of public life in India is the 
problem of leadership. | ask you, then, to choose well 
your leaders. When aman stands before you to claim 
leadership, do not be carried away by the patriotic 
words he may speak on the platform but ask :—-How 
is he in his private life? Is he a man of character? 
Does he stand on the side of the sou/? If not, if he 
seeks self, if he hunts after honours and applause, 
know him to be a humbug; and the Mother will not 
accept him. For they who would worship’ the 
Mother in this New Temple of Service,—they must 
come with clean hands and aspiring hearts. They 
may not be rich in the world’s resources; they may 
not be big in the world’s estimate; they may be clothed 
with poverty and covered with dust: but them will 
the Mother enrich with Her blessings, and they will 
break India’s bonds and uphold the honour of the 
Nation. 


THE LIFE TRIUMPHANT* 


| can but speak a word or two on this occasion. 
| feel grateful to you for the love which hath called 
me in your midst. And let me say this to you, your 
School is a temple of knowledge. After many years 
| come to you to have your blessings : and | feel so 
happy to see that the School has grown not in numbers 
merely but, what is more, grown in the right atmos- 
phere.—grown, | believe, in the spirit of which 
Mahatma Gandhi is a shining symbol in the modern 
world. 


Sisters and brothers, when | think of this mighty 
one that you call Mahatma Gandhi, | say to myself :— 
The race of heroes is not dead. Gandhi made life 
triumphant. Gandhi showed how to face life in accor- 
dance with the teaching of Krishna, Buddha and the 
Christ. Gandhi showed how one might cast out fear 
and take his stand on the battlefield of life. 


We read in an ancient book of how the early 
disciples of the Christ were persecuted by the govern- 
ment of those days, how some of those disciples,— 
devout disciples of Jesus,—were called upon to face 
lions or to surrender their faith. And they had the 
courage to say :—Lions we shall face, but our faith 
we shall not surrender! And they went forth, we 
read, to face lions with a song in_ their hearts. 
Mahatma Gandhi went forth, again and again, to face 
death, and in the face of death, he sang a noble song 
of life. 


*Being notes of an address delivered at the Sharda Mandir. Karachi. 
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“ The seeker after Truth,’ Gandhi says, ‘’’ must 
conquer all fears. And fear has no place in our hearts 
when we have shaken off attachment for wealth, for 
family and for the body. All these are not ours, but 
God's. Nothing whatever in this world is ours. Even 
we ourselves are His. Why, then, should we enter- 
tain any fears ?” 


This sacred day, | lay at his feet a few flowers 
of my heart, and | bow down to him with reverent 
love, and | ask of him to pour his benedictions on 
me and upon you all. What is the supreme declara- 
tion of this, the greatest son of modern India? Am | 
wrong in saying that Mahatma Gandhi matched his 
simplicity and spiritual strength with a great Empire 
and he faced the difficulties of the task in the spirit 
of a true hero, with the courage of the brave, the 
courage of Jesus and the Beatitudes? He was a 
lover of Tolstoy and St. Paul, of the Gita and the 
‘Sermon on the Mount,’ which he said, “ com- 
petes with the Gita on almost equal footing for the 
domination of my heart.’’ Yes,—he argued that the 
‘Sermon on the Mount” should be taught to Indian 
students in Indian schools. His eclectic mind tried 
to ‘ unite the teachings of the Sermon on the Mount ~ 
with those of the Gita and “ The Light of Asia. “ And 
he said :— That renunciation is the highest expression 
of religion, made a tremendous appeal to me. ” 


Gandhi was a hero. Yet, over and over again, 
have | said to myself, the secret of this great one was 
even this that he forgot his greatness. In his daily 
life, his activities and aspirations, his daily struggles 
and strivings, Gandhi forgot his greatness. He went 


THE LIFE TRIUMPHANT 63 


about as a little one. And this day, as | pay him my 
humble homage, | wish to salute him as a little one. 
He is a lover of the little ones. He became a little 
one himself. Clothed in humility and filled with love, 
he moved about amongst men as a little one. 


Over two thousand years ago, appeared a mighty 
thinker in ancient Greece : he wrote a number of books. 
They say. he wrote a thousand books. Some. of 
them are studied still in the universities of Europe 
and Asia. Aristotle was his name. 


A group of his students. meet him, one day, and 
they say to him :—’ Master! you have taught many 
things and you have written many books. Tell us 
in a few words what is the purpose of knowledge.” 


And this great thinker,—the greatest philosopher 
of Greece,—says :—’ The meaning, the purpose of 
knowledge is in one single thought,—service !" 


The glory that was Greece faded : the grandeur 
that was Rome dawned upon Europe. But that 
grandeur was the pomp of power, not the light of 
thought, nor the radiance of service. One greater 
than Aristotle—Mahatma Gandhi,—in our days taught 
us the truth that the meaning of life, the meaning of 
true life, is service and sacrifice. 


May this lesson of the radiant life of Mahatma 
Gandhi go into the hearts of some of you who have 
been listening to me this morning :—Ihe purpose 
of life is dedication to the Eternal. The meaning of 
life is consecration to the Eternal values of life. 


-And may the benedictions of the Master shine 
upon you for ever and for evermore 


BROTHER GANDHI * 


| am with you this morning to lay at the sacred 
memory a few flowers of my love. You speak of 
him as Mahatma Gandhi : you speak of him as the 
“Father of the Nation.” And | know in other ways, 
too, have many spoken of this great one. May | tell 
you how tn the heart within me | think of him ? | 
love to call him ‘Brother’ : Brother Gandhi! A 


brother is a burden-bearer. And Brother Gandhi has 
borne the burden of millions. In one of his books 
he says :—'| would rather be torn to pieces than dis- 
own my brothers and sisters in suffering and pain! ” 


Brotherhood of man,— this is what we have for- 
gotten. And so you find, today, people fighting one 
another, and nations, ailke in East and West, still 


travailing along the path of violence and war. The 


great message of peace, of love, of fellowship, of 
brotherhood, is the piteous need of all the nations. 
ls it not, also, our piteous need in this country ? 


| wonder if ever you asked yourself the question :— 
What is the meaning of the word, “ Gandhi?” The 
word “ Gandhi’ means one who is “ fragrant’ :; and 
fragrance-filled is the life of Brother Gandhi. His frag- 
rance lay just in this that he identified himself with the 
broken ones, with the neglected ones, with the indentur- 
ed labourers, with the outcast,—the “ untouchables, “’ 
the Harijans,—with the poorest, the lowliest and the 


* From an address delivered at Bombay on the occasion of the first 
death-anniversary of Mahatma Gandhi (30-1-1949). 
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lost, with all those whom the world, intoxicated with 
power, tramples upon every day. Gandhi was a cham- 


pion of the poor against oppression, Injustice and in- 
solence of might and power. 


| salute Gandhi as a servant of the poor, as a brother 
of the poor, as a lover of the poor, as a devotee of the 
poor, ah! as a worshipper of the poor. The key-note 
to his wonderful life.—a life of heroic deeds, of heroic 
achievements, of heroic aspirations, of heroic attain- 
ments,—the secret of his life is his spirit of seva, the 
spirit of service and sacrifice. 


Gandhi's has been a dedicated life.—a life dedi- 
cated to the service of the poor. This martyred man, 
adored by millions, gives us the mantra of sacrifice. 
This prophet of peace had to spend many years within 
the area of challenge and storm. But his life never 
failed to bear witness to that new freedom which Is 
fellowship with the poor and oppressed. 


Sometimes, when | think of Mahatma Gandhi, the 
figure of another great one rises before me,—the figure 
of Father Damien. Damien dedicated his life to the 
service of lepers and he became a leper. Brother 
Gandhi dedicated his life to the service of the poor in 
India, and he became a fakir : he became a poor man. 
Father Damien, on one occasion said :—’ In the King- 
dom of God there are no aliens!” 


May | not say that in the Kingdom of Free India 
there should be no aliens? And yet,—the thought 
has come to me painfully, again and again,—in this 
Free India! feel that | am an alien! Let us shake 
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hands of fellowship and brotherhood, one with the 
other. Let us strive to understand the life and teach- 
ing of Brother Gandhi. He was a true brother : there- 
fore is he a Mahatma, a great soul. He was a true 
brother : therefore is he become one of the shining 
lights of humanity. And the light of his life, the light 
of love, shall grow, from more to more, in the coming 


days. 


A VOICE OF GOD* 


When over nine years ago, on that fateful thirtieth 
day of January 1948, the news travelled to me in Sind 
that the great-souled Gandhi, the Beloved of Bharata 
and the Beloved of many of my friends in Pakistan, had 


passed on, | said to myself :—” Be still, my heart! 
Be still and listen! | listened. The very space had 
become vocal. It said to me :—’ There is no death to 


him who dedicates his life to the Life Divine! *” Death 
doth not touch Gandhi, for he gave his heart to God. 
Gandhi served India and clung in faith and reverence to 
the Lord of Love. 


Moniya,—so they called him when he was a boy. 
One day, he was beaten by some boys in the com- 
pound of a temple near his house. He complained to 
his mother. She said to him :—” Why didn’t you hit 
back?’ He said :—’ Mother! how can you ask me 
to hit back? Am | not their brother?” A brother is 
a burden-bearer. And Gandhi bore the burden of 
millions. 


Years before he became a teacher and a healer of 
men in India, he taught in South Africa that to live 
was to give,—and share with the poor. Not in vanity 
and self-love, but in sympathy and fellowship did 
Gandhi serve and suffer for the forsaken and forlorn. 


In the days of his youth he read Thoreau and 
Emerson, Mazzini and Ruskin, the Ramayana and the 


* Based on a talk broadcast from the All-India Radio, Poona, on 
Mahatma Gandhi's birthday [ 2-10-1957 ]. 
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Upanishads ; and he began to realise the meaning of 
education. ‘’ Education, ’ Gandhi wrote, “ does not 
mean a knowledge of letters; education means cha- 
racter-building. ’’ The secret of character-building, he 
saw, was in the three qualities of (1) duty; (2) service; 
and (3) love of truth. And he who truly loved truth, 
he said, was humble. This thought grew upon him 
when, in later years, he began to study the Gita. He 
realised that there were many roads to Truth, many ways 
of approach to the Mystery, and he grew in love and 
reverence for Rama and Krishna, Buddha and Jesus, 
Mahavira and Muhammad, Nanak and Kabir, St. Francis 
and Tolstoy. And he learnt to regard Humanity as one 
Family. 


Religion, to Gandhi, was not creed but right life,— 
a life of sympathy and love, of fellowship with the 
poor. His leadership was deeply rooted in his life. He 
bore witness to the spiritual values of India’s ancient 
heritage. His life reflected reverence for God and for 
all prophets and saints, and love for all creatures,— 
men and birds and beasts. His life reflected the spiri- 
tual outlook which, indeed, was ever a mark of India’s 
rishis.and saints. The difference between his outlook 
and that of communism was. significant. Gandhi 
could sacrifice all but not his spiritual outlook : the 
communist would sacrifice all but not his power. 


It seems to me that Gandhi is a Voice of God to 
the modern world. Say not Gandhi is dead! Gandhi 
is a Voice of God unto the nations of the world. And 
this morning, methinks, | heard Gandhi say to me :— 
Brothers are ye all!” 
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Hindus and Muslims, Parsis and Christians, Jains 
and Buddhists,—brothers are you all! Hindustan and 
Pakistan, brothers are ye both! Brothers are ye! All 
the races of the earth are brothers. All the religions of 
the world are brothers. And these hands are given 
you to help, not to butcher. These hearts are given 
you to love, not to hate. Brain and science and 
machinery and civilisation and all your technical equip- 
ment are given you for the service of the poor and 
needy, the lowly and the lost, for the service of our 
broken, bewildered humanity. . 


Among the pictures drawn from the lives of the 
truly great ones of humanity, there be three on which 
my thoughts have rested, from time to time, in the 
chaos and conflict of these days. One is the picture 
of Krishna wiping the tears of an outcast woman, say- 
ing to her :-—’ Weep not, my child! |.am with thee. ”’ 
The second is the picture of Jesus on the Cross, 
crying :—' Flor! Eloi!’ “My God ! My God!” The 
third is the picture of Gandhi struck by the bullets of 
an Indian brother and, while falling backward, mortally 
hurt, quietly praying the mystic word of the ancient 
rishi -— He Rama! He Rama!” °*O Rama! O 
Rama! ” : 


These pictures have, again and again, touched 
mine eyes with tears. On this page, which | transmit 
on the radio, there are ink and tears. The ink will dry : 
may my tears speak! May they speak in this day when 
the Heart seems to have withered! May they speak in 
this day when life seems to many to be bitter with toil 
and travail_—when the winds are rough and wild and 
the birds on yon trees have ceased their singing, and 
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the hunger of India’s millions makes their life darker 
and colder day by day! To India and other nations of 
the East, to India and all the wandering peoples of the 
West,—wandering from violence to violence,—Beloved 
Gandhi gave the message which is Ancient India’s 
message to the modern world. The message was a call 
to New Freedom! And the Call came from the depths 
of a dedicated Heart :—’ O children of God! You 
cannot build a Welfare State until you cultivate the 
soul! ”’ 


Sisters and brothers! | thank you. And may the 
benedictions of Him,—my Master and your Master,— 
shine and shine and shine on you for ever and ever- 
more ! 


“INDIA HATH NEED OF THEE !"* 


Among the great ones | have met, | saw the ideal 
of the Gita reflected in Gandhi more, perhaps, than in 
anyone else. | may well speak of him as a bhakta of 
the Gita. He did not exaggerate, | feel sure, when he 
referred to the Gita as his ‘’ Mother. ’’ Much he owed 
to the Gita——-much more than many seem to be aware 
of. In the Young /ndia, Mahatma Gandhi wrote :-— 


“ When disappointment stares me in the face, 
and all around / see not one ray of light. | go back to 
the Bhagavad Gita. / find a verse here and a verse 
there and | invariably begin to smile in the midst of 
overwhelming tragedies,—and my life has been full of 
external tragedies,—and if they have left no visible, 

no indelible scar on me, | owe it ali to the teaching 
of the Bhagavad Gita." 


Who loved India more than Gandhi? But Gandhi 
kept clear of narrow nation-cults which obscure the 
vision of the unity of Humanity. The nationalisms of 
the West suffer from  nation-idolatry. Gandhi, 
| calla man of Light. Gandhi led his countrymen 
through darkness to light. | saw reflected in his 
face and his words the light of service to the poor, the 
light of friendship with the lowly and the lost, with the 
broken ones of India and humanity. 


| do not regard Gandhi as essentially a politician. 
And to me the problem of India is not merely political. 
There is a biology of the nation. This must be studied 
and its laws. No life without creative shakt). Until 
this is released, India may not hope to achieve her real 
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freedom. The new shakt/ which India needs will be 
developed in the measure in which ve enter into dis- 
interested fellowship with the r ‘nce the signi- 
ficance of Gandhi and his n 


He is not merely a nati is a bhakta of 
the Gita,—a bhakta of the s of the human 
race,—of Rama and Krish. / and Tuka, of 
Buddha and Jesus. “ My 4 m, ’ Gandhi said, 
“includes the good of manki — ii general. Isolated 
independence is not the goal : it is voluntary inter- 


dependence. The better mind of the world desires, 
today, not absolutely independent States warring, one 
against another, but a federation of freely, interdepen- 
dent States. | see nothii * impossible about our 
expressing Our readiness for ...iversal interdependence 
rather than independence. ” 


Where among India’s distinguished patriots is there, 
today, one disciple of Gandhi, inspired by his love of 
the rishis and saints, his reverence for the village-folk, 
his readiness not to “ patronise “”’ the *’ untouchables ” 
but to share their ‘ dirty work ‘’ and so to bless them 
and be blessed? And is there one in our midst, today, 
who would find his greatest joy in sitting at the feet of 
children and, gazing at their wonder-filled eyes, exclaim 
as did Krishna and Jesus in the long ago :—” Of such 
is the Kingdom of Heaven’? How many among 
India’s great ones, today, would say with Mahatma 
Gandhi :—" All religions are true! And all religions 
are almost as dear to me as my own Hinduism “ ? 


My aching eyes behold the tragedy of the East and 
the tragedy of the West, and | exclaim :—’ Beloved 
Gandhi! India hath need of thee! And the world 
hath need of thee! ” 


Imran 


me 
nr 
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Sri T. L. Vaswani,—mystic, 
poet, philosopher, educationist 
and humanitarian,—was_ born 
in. Hyderabad-Sind on 25th 
November, 1879. At the age 
of thirty, he went to Berlin as 
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Sri Vaswaniji was an _illu- 
mined writer. He is the 
author of hundreds of books,— 
in. English and Sindhi. He 
was a poet whose songs have 
moved many hearts, 

Sri Vaswanyi's life was 
radiant with the light of love 
and service,—love of God and 
service of the poor. His heart 
rose in reverence to all saints 
and prophets of East and West. 
He believed in the unity of all 
races and religions in the One 
Spirit. 

For over half a century 
and more, Sri Vaswaniji, by 
precept and practice, inspired 
the youth of India and many 
others in many parts of the 
world. In him was_ mirrored 
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